we ese AVENGERS 


» 


THOR 
Jane Foster 


_ And there came a day, a day unlike any other, when Earth’s 
Mightiest Heroes found themselves united against a common 
threat. On that day, the Avengers were born--to fight the 

_ foes no single super hero could withstand! 


Steve Rogers, A.K.A. Captain America, was secretly transformed into a 

Hydra agent by a sentient Cosmic Cube. After months of scheming and 

manipulation, he staged a surprise attack during a moment of crisis as a 

play to take over the United States. The world’s heroes arrived to stop 

him, but Captain America banished Thor to realms unknown and wielded 
her hammer to quell any resistance. 


The country has fallen to Captain America...but where is Thor? 
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Toole A WEAPON? IS 
THAT A THREAT? fpleey y 
WITHOUT IT, TILL DIE 


HERE! IF I'M... 


..T/M APART * 
FROM IT FOR 
7 TOO... 


WHAT La ¥ 
HAPPENS? ' | er in THIS 
> \ Dimension? ) 


/ APPARENTLY 
\ “notuine. 


BACK TO FARMING, 
HECLA/ REMEMBER WHAT 
THE SAGES SAY/ 


“NEVER LET 
YOUR LARDER 
GROW LIGHT!” 


THAT'S IT? 
A STRANGE 
ALIEN LANDS 
IN THEIR MIDST, 
AND THEY JUST 
GO BACK TO 
WORK? 


WE’RE NOT A 
TERRIBLY CURIOUS 
PEOPLE, AS 
A RULE. 


I'VE ALWAYS 
WONDERED WHY 
THAT 18. 


MY NAME IS 
HECLA. WHAT'S 
YOURS? 


TO HEAR HER TELL IT, SHE 

WAS A MIGHTY WARRIOR BACK 

HOME. A “GOD” (SHE CLAIMS) 
IN THE MIDST OF BATTLE... 


..WHEN A MYSTERIOUS FORCE 
SWEPT HER AWAY AND TO OUR 
WORLD. OR “DIMENSION.” SHE 
ALSO USED THOSE TERMS 
INTERCHANGEABLY. 


IT WAS CONFUSING 
TO ME, BUT ONE 
THING WAS EVIDENT: 


THERE’S A 


SUCH THAT MIGHT 
PROVIDE YOU 
TRANSIT. 


IT’S A GREAT 
DISTANCE AWAY, THOUGH, 
AND THE PATH IS 
TREACHEROUS. 


GO ON. 
PARTAKE. 
VOLSTAGG 
WOULD EAT IT. 
VOLSTAGG \NOULD 


EAT IT. VOLSTAGG 


WOULD EAT-- 


MY FRIENDS 
need me. I HAVE } 
TO GET HOME. 
SOMEHOW. 


ARE 
WHY NOT. YOU TIRED? 
HUNGRY? 


I 
SHOULDN'T HAVE 
SLEPT. My 
FRIENDS -- 


PRESUMABLY. 


PACKED YOU A 
BAG WITH RATIONS. 
ARE YOU READY 
TO GO? 


COUNT 


THE RATIONS, \ | 


FOR DEITY’S 
SAKE. 


HERE. I 
MADE SOMETHING 
TO HELP EASE 
YOUR MIND. 


( MAY I OFFER 
\ SYMPATHIES? 


FOR 
MY BOY, AS 
WELL? YOu 
MAVY. 


THEY 
DEFIED OUR 
NEW RULER WHEN 
HE CAME AROUND, 
AS HE DOES, 
SEEKING 
TRIBUTE. 


DON’T 
DWELL ON THE 
DISTANCE TO 
BE CONQUERED, 
BUT ON THE 
DISTANCE 
ALREADY 
WON. 


WE USED TO 
THEN YOD 
SMELT ORE, CLEAVE ARRIVED. 


WE 
USED TO HAVE 
CLEAR RED 

SKIES. 


/ _PEOPLE SAY THAT 
THE SKIES ARE DARK 
BECAUSE HE WATCHES 
US THROUGH THE 
LIGHTNING. 


[ igsimee, \ 
/ \¢s$l . Y 
HE REDUCED | \ PEOPLE 
US BECAUSE SAY A LOT OF 
| HE WANTED THINGS. 
\ NO ONE TO 
EVER RISE UP 
AGAINST / 


I'D LIKE 


TO HEAR more \é 
ABOUT THIS 
DEVICE WE'RE 

SEEKING. 


OUR OWN UNDER YoD’S LEGEND HAS ON 
SUPERVISION DOZENS edie er van py ce 
ida daa FROM, HE--LIKE YOU-- } 
; HAD NO RETURN 
PASSAGE. 


OUR GREATEST ~-LIKE... 
SCIENTIST COULD = YOD MIGHT 
NOT DETERMINE YOD’S BE. 
PLACE OF ORIGIN. 
HE WASN’T EVEN 
SURE YOD WASN'T 


IT'S SAID THE BEST 
THE SCIENTIST COULD ACHIEVE-- 
USING A BIT OF YOD’S OWN MAGIC-- 
WAS A MACHINE THAT, WHEN BEAMED 
UPON A SUBJECT, COULD RETURN IT 
TO WHEREVER IT PICTURED AS 


whet ‘So eS is HOME IN ITS MINO. 


SOMEWHAT OF 
AN EXPERT 
MYCH. 


| SUSPICIOUSLY 
LIKE MYTH, 
HEC-- 


you 
MIGHT HAVE 
mencIOnEeD 
THESE! 


yas SAVE 
I DON'T“ YOURSELF, THOR/ 
| KNOW OF I'LL TRY TO HOLD 


I'm A GOD, 


RememBeR? 


THERE. 
INSIDE THE 
MOUNTAIN. 

THE LAIR 

OF YOD. 


Ir 
WILL NOT 
ARGUE. 


STAY CLOSE. 
YOU ARE SAFER WITH 
me ba On YOUR 


BS onnnnHHH SM 


IDOSEEA \ 
GUARDIAN. 


Gs, 


Ne 


\ 


} 
SX 
\ 


Lc 
> > * Vt 


--If WHO WOULD 
BE FOOLISH ENOUGH 
TO CHALLENGE THE 
MIGHT OF YOD? Ang 


I AMA 
OF 
LIGHTNING 


E GOD O 
LIGHTNING/ 


PLEASE. PLEASE. LET ™ 
THIS BE WHAT T BELIEVE. SOEER ANE ee, Se 
PLEASE LET IT BE... 


THOR/ Z ‘FOUND 


We 


STAY 
STRONG, HECLA! 
STAY STRONG 
UNTIL T CAN 
BANISH 
Yoo! 


NO.../ 
THOR, THERE 
WOULD 
SEEM... 


SEEM 
TO BE ONLY 
ONE CHARGE 
LEFT...IN THE 


DEVICE... 


YOD. SAVE... 
YOUR FRIENDS. 
SAVE YOUR... 
YOURSELF... 


.-LET IT... 
TAKE YOU HOME... 
WHEREVER THAT... 
MAY BE... 
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—— 2, ° = SONG 
6 OP = —e a Noo ae 
ce / f ats ea, KS per 
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“ti 8 Use 
ag ey you " : 
Y HAVE COST & A. * 
mé DEARLY, = fj 
YOD! DO YOU 
d THINK YOURSELF 
Ke UNBEATABLE? 


I STRIKE NOT 
iid pera 


YOD’S DEVICE COULD 
N) HAVE SENT THOR BACK. 
TO THE PLACE SHE 
PICTURED AS HOME. 


I WOULD NEVER 
HAVE ASKED HER IN A 
THOUSAND SUNCYCLES TO 
DO WHAT SHE DID...BUT 
I AM PROUD OF HER. 


L I KNOW IS 
THAT SHE WAS 
MY FRIEND. 


